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H° rtt) ' Reproach and diflolution hangetlj QU er hi m - 
Rojfe He hath not money, for tliefc Iri fh wars ' 
His burrhenous taxations notwitbRandin°y > 

But by the robbing of the banifht Duke. 

North. His noble kinfinan moll degenerate Kio** 

But Lords, we heare thisfearcful tempeR fin», °* 

Yet feeke no fhelter to auoyd the rtorme, °* 

Wee fee the winde ficte fore vpon our fades. 

And yet wee ftrike not,but fecurely perifh. 

%ojfe VVe fee the verie wrackc that we muR fuffer. 
And vnauoydcd is the danger now. 

For fuffc ring fo the caufes of our wracke. 

North. Not fo, eucn through th e hollow eyes of death. 

1 efpie life peering,butl dare not fay. 

How nearethe tydingsof our comfort is. 

mL Nay let vs Rjare thy thoughts as thoudoR ours. 
%°Sf e Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

Wee three are but thy fclfe.and fpeaking fo. 

Thy wordsare but as thoughts, therefore behold. 

North. Then thus, I hauefrom le Port Blau 
A Bay in Bntcanie recemde intelligence, 

That Harry duke of H^rd,Rainold LCobhatn, 

That late broke from, the Duke of Exeter 
His brother Archbifhop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham.fir IohnRamfion, 

Sir Iohn N. rbery.fir Robert vVaterton,& Francis Coincs. 
All thefe well turmlbed by the Dukeof Brittame 
W ith eight tall flu ppei, f hree thoufand men of war. 

Are making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly mcane to touch our Northernc flier?. 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they Ray 
ThefirR departing ofthcKmg forlreland. 

If then wee Thai! fliake offeur countries flauifh yoke, 
Impeout ourdrowpiiig countries broken wing, 
Rcdecmcfrpm broking Pawne the blerriiflitCrowne, 
WipeofiFthe duR that hides our feepters guilt, 

And make high MaicRie looke like itfelfe. 

Away with me in poft to Rauenfpurgh: 

But 


King Rityrd thfirond. 

But ifyou font, asfearingto-doefo,,' 

Sm^ucI be fecret,and my klfe vrillgo- pint • 

Me To horfe.to horfe, vrge doubts.to_them that feare. 

mio. Hold out my horfc.and I will far ft be there. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the £)ueene*Bttj n vir> <tnd 'B&goU ; 

Bu]h. Madam, your maiefhe is too much fadde. 

You promift when you parted with the king. 

To lay afide life harming heainneUe, 

Andcntertafnc a cheerefull difpohtion. 
gueene. To pleafe theKingl did, to pleafemy telfc 
I cannot doo it, yet I know no caufe ; ' 

Why I fhould welcome fuch a gueft as Griefe, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweetc a guefl, 

As my fweete Richard : yet againc thinkes 
Some ynborne forrowripe in fortuned wombe* 

Is commingtowards meand my inward fqule 5 ^ 

With nothing trernbles 3 atfome thing it grieucs, , 

More then with parting from my Lord the King* 
r BuJh. Each fubftance of a griefe hath tweritie lhado wes^ 
Which fliewes like griefe i t felfe 3 but is not fo: 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed vyith blinding teares, 

Diuidcs one thing entire to many obieih, { 

Like perfpeftiues,whichrightly’gazde vpon 
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Shew nothing but confufion,eyde awry, 

Diftinguifh forme: foyour fwseete maieftie ; 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure. 

Find fh.iipes of griefe more then himfclfe to wail^ . ^ 

Which looke on as it is, is naught but fhadowes 
Ofwhatit isnor, then thrice(graciou$ Queene) 

More then your lords departure weep not, more is not fceia. 
Or if it be,tn with f alfe forrowes eyes, 

Which for things true,weepes things imaginarie. 

£lucene. It may be fo,but yet myinward foutc 
Perfwades me it is otherw.ifc : ho\)v ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad :foheauiefad, 

As though on thinking on no thought I .thinke* 

Makes me with heauie nothing faint anddhrinke* 
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